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aloud* And then he was proud that he
make headway. "He knows how to use
his ears, does old Cecco," he said.

They kid-to at Lido; and the two strangers
went oa shore. They walked toward San Nicole
in Lido, and soon returned accompanied by an
old Bishop, with robe and stole, crosier in hand,
and mitre on head.

"Now row out to the open sea," said the first
stranger.

Old Cecco shuddered. Should he row out to
the sea, where Ms sons perished? Now he had
not a single cheerful word to say to himself. He
did not think so much of the storm, but of the
terror it was to have to go out to the graves of
his sons- If he rowed out there, he felt that he
gave the stranger more than his life.

The three men sat silently in the boat as if
they were on watch, Cecco saw them bend for-
ward and gaze into the night. They had reached
the gate of the sea at Lido, and the great stonn-
ridden sea lay before them.

Cecco sobbed within himself. He thought of
two dead bodies rolling about in these waves.
He gazed into the water for two familiar faces.
But onward the boat went. Cecco did not give
la.

Then suddenly the three men rose up in the
boat; and Cecco fell upon his knees, although